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THE 


COVENTRY ACT: 


A 


COMEDY, 


IN THREE ACTS. 
AS PEAYORMED AT THR e Pharm flee (of 


THEATRE-ROYAL, NORWICH, 
JANUARY 16th, 1793+ 


| Hunc plauſus hiantem 
Per cuneos—geminatus enim—plebiſque patrumque 
Corripuit. Vizeit. GOA. Lib. 2. 1. of, 


I would go fifty miles on foot, to kiſs the hand of that man, 
whoſe generous heart will give up the reins of his imagination into 
his Author's hands--be pleaſed he knows not why, and cares not 

wherefore. STzRMNE. 
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MADAM, 


Ms. POPE defines a Dzvicart1on to be a fervile ad- 
dreſs to a Patron I do not therefore deſign one; being 
well convinced, that ſuch adulation would be equally 
diſtreſſing to your Ladyſhip, on peruſal, as to myſelf in 
the writing. Thoſe, who are acquainted with Lady 
Skeffington, cannot be ſtrangers to her many amiable vir- 
tues; it is not therefore. requiſite for me to remind them 
of excellencies, which they every day witneſs; aud to 
thoſe, who have not that pleaſure, the efforts of my un- 
tutored pen would fall infinitely ſhort of the culogium 
they demand. 

I therefore take the liberty of ix and fubmit- | 
ting the following Comedy to your proteftion : the praiſe 
with which you kindly honoured it, when I had the 
_ Pleaſure of reading the Drama to you, and the applauſe 
beſtowed upon it in repreſentation by judicious friends 
and an indulgent public, induce me to hope, that it is not 
altogether unworthy the patronage to which J aſpire. 

I muſt not omit this opportunity of returning my 
thanks to your ſon for the elegant Prologue which uſhered 


ans 4 


1 
i 
my Comedy before the public. Between us, a friendly 
intimacy of long continuance has ſubſiſted, -an intimacy, 
formed at a period of life, when the mind is ſtrong in 
it's prejudices, and eager to take that bias, which conge- 
nial ſentiments may give them, and which a mutual pur- 
DELIGHTFUL POETRY !! which ſpreads a ſunſhine 
over the mind, and chears even the rugged and gloomy 
' pilgrimage of a fettered and public education. Theſe ties 
will, by this mark of condeſcenſion in your Ladyſhip, 
have a ſtill greater value ſtamped upon them, as it gives 
them a ſanction, which, I truſt, neither circumſtance, or 
time itſelf, will have power to efface, 

Happy in theſe thoughts, I conclude : and bas alone 
add, that I eſteem it no inconſiderable honour to be 
accounted _ | 
| mo Your Ladyſhip's 
fo devoted humble bil,” ho 
JAMES PLUMPTRE, .; 


124 


Clare- Hall, Cambridge, 
; March 23, 1793» 
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As ſome young eagle anxious to attain” 
That tow'ring Height maturer powers gain, 
Firſt by ſuggeſtions of alarm oppreſs'd, 
With doubtful pinions flutters o'er the neſt. 
Fluſh'd from ſucceſs he ſoon in proud delight 
Reſigns that region for a nobler light!” 
Wide ſpreads his wing ; and with collected care 


R 


Soars thro' the boundleſs univerſe of air! in 
Our Author thus by terrors firſt enſlavd 1 


* A Private Theatre's opinion brav d, 

Whoſe flatt'ring praiſe, whoſe amicable ſmile, 
Induce this trial in the public ſtyle, 

O then, with lt of voice, 


Let your applauſes ratify their choice! 
Extend compaſſion to the youthful bard, 


And this fr} ort of his muſe regard. 
The varied tremors which his peace prevent, 
I want the kill to aptly repreſent 3 


a? 


— te peeing yor at « Private Then 


For 


\ 


For ev'ry palpitation Authors Fa 
None but an Author truly reveal. 


_ Trembling he breathes ; 8 Ss 


A Britiſh Audience cannot be-unjuſt. 
_ Tho! Prelogues oft in ſatirizing vere 


Holding, ee from the comic mule, 
Excluſive right to banter Where, they chooſez 
Fantaſtic Levity's inferior vein 
To this night's Prologue muſt not appertain. 
All lighter thoughts unnotic'd fade away: 
A loftier theme demands the votive lay. 
When energetic LOYALTY aſpires. 

More clear to burn with uncorrupted fires, 
Shall we unmoy'd obſerve the glorious blase, 
Without one ſpark of tributary praiſe? 
When artful Faction in rebellious tone. 
Brawls loud ſedition round Britannia's Throne, 
While Envy, Rage, and Diſcontent prepare 
Thoſe joys to blaſt they want the ſenſe to ſharez 
Shall we refrain our ſentiments to bring, 


True to our Laws, our e and our e PC 


Infidious Anarchy we riſe above, 
Firm in an unextinguiſhable love! 1 
Alike our Monarch charms the ſage and youth, 
His voice is mercy, and his life is truth ! 
Ardent to vindicate his PzorLp's Rieurs 
He Lizzarty and GOVERNMENT unites. 

No uncheck'd licence, or commands annoy, 
But Law is Fart don, and compliance joy! 
O may theſe bleſſings amplify his fame, 


And Ats iox venerate her Bxaunswick's am. 
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Dramatis Perſonae, 
— 


Loxy BznTLzY Mr. WADDY. 
Six Jauzs ARUNDEL Mr. TOWNSEND. 


Crone AruUnDEL Mr. FREDERICK. 
Ravmond | Mr. J. BENNETT, 
Paorzus | Mr. DEATH. 
Lavy Saxan Anu Miſs BRUNTON. 
Lapy Cazol ix Mrs. TAYLOR. 
Labor Lucy Mrs. TOWNSEND, 


Mas. Caizs RIADTRZAAT Mrs, ECEx. 


SCENE, Lord Bentley's feat in Yorkſhire. 
TIME, that of the Repreſentation. 
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AS 1. 


SCENE, | the Breakfaſt an 


Lady Sarah at wrk, Lady Caroline paying won the f 
| forte, Lady Lucy reading. | 


Lady SARAH. 


E 
tion; do therefore favour me with a full relation of 


your diftreſſes ? Nay, I muſt inſiſt upon it The ſhort 
time, that Sir James and I have been at Bentley Caftle, 
has afforded but one opportunity for diſcloſing the hiſ- 
tory of your love, when my father moſt unfortunately 
interrupted us, and has condemned me till this time to 
all the teazing ſenſations of unſatisfied curioſity, Let 
me entreat you therefore to avail yourſelf of this favour- 
able moment, and inform me of the who, how, _ 
where, CR 


No, Sarah, I am not at preſent in a humour to bear 
your raillery; therefore you muſt excuſe me. 


TY Lady 


Lady SARAH. 


Well chen, as Caroline will not, do > you, Luck in- 
form me how it happened? 
Lady LUCY. 


It will be doing her a kindneſt, I am certain: it 
will ſpare all the bluſhes, which a ſelf-accuſation would 
cauſe, - Vou muſt know then, while we were with my 
father laſt ſummer at Harrogate, 


. CAROLINE. 
Mays Lucy ie in dreferibly. Forma to relate the ſtory 
myſelf: I cannot. fit by and ſuffer the mortification of 
hearing another give the detail of my paſſion and folly, 
During our ſtay at 'Harrogate laſt ſummer, a Gen- 
tleman from Cambridge, of the name of Raymond, 
came to the houſe where we were. His appearance 
was ſuch as muſt have prejudiced evety one in his fa- 
your; but his converſation was enchanting ; every 
word he uttered was rapture to my ears; and the fre- 
quent opportunities we had of being together, from 
the nature of the place, n a declaration 
of our mutual paſſion. 

Lady SARAH, 

c ſions ſouls, all ſentiment and adi but go 
on— 


Lady CAROLINE. 


| My father, I knew, wiſhed me to marry George 
Arundel; 


A 


THE COVENTRY- ACT» 
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Fenn, SARAH, i 
Ya, and if I can judge rightly, my brother-in-law 
| would noe how refuſed the propoſal, U 


| Lady CAROLINE. „ 
And I was fearful, were I to acquaint my father 
with my Raymond's propoſals, be would inſiſt on our 
returning home immediately: therefore, that I might 
ſtill enjoy his loved ſociety, we concealed from him 
the knowledge of our attachment, in hopes a favour- 
able opportunity of diſcloſing j im would occur— 
But, ere that opportunity a „a letter from Bruſ- 
ſels ſummoned my Raymond immiediately to attend his 
father in his laſt moments; and having cauſe to appre- 
hend the commands of parental authority in the diſpo- 
ſal of his perſon, he prevailed on me to give him my 
hand I his departure we were 
married, 
er W * 44 2 
| Married |! — 
. La CAROLIN E. 

He chan the ſummons; and almoſt from that day 
J have remained tortured by a fruitleſs expectation of 
his wiſhed return, | | 

Lady SARAH. 

12 concerned, ſiſter, at your imprudence. What] 
unite yourſelf, without my father's approbation, to a 
ſtranger | One, whoſe family and connections were un- 


known to you! How could you conſent to it? But 
though 


6 vz COVANTAY. aer. 
Ar _ __——_—________ 
though you did conſent, and fince he has deſerted you, | 
why not inform bim of it? oO AE” 

| Lady CAROLINE. _ 4160. 

I dreaded his diſpleaſure ; and you yourſelf well know 
his haſty temper. It is now four months ſince we were 
wedded; if Raymond is true, he ſurely will return to 
Ges wi; but Bis never Wiring weinus W's, makes 


Lady SARAH. | 
And has my father, from your conduct fince, never 
uſpected any thing? _ 
. +. Lady CAROLINE. Ir; 

No, I have ſtill kept up eee 
even forgot my ſituation; I maſk my ſorrow with 8 
file, and drive the nl — when 
— gr | 

Lady SARAH. 

Let me adviſe you to inform- my father of it imme-. 
diately; or if you had rather, I will defire Sir James 
to mention it to him, He, you may be certait wil 
prevail with him to forgive you, if any one can. 

Lady CAROLINE, © 

Wait a ſhort time longer, ſiſter. The Aatterer, 
Hope, yet lives within my heart, and tells me, my 
Raymond ſhall be my beſt advocate. Till then, my 
widowed love in ſecret ſhall indulge | her — | 


thoughts, filent and inconſolable. 


i 


OM SONG, 


AHS COVENTRY” Ar. 7 
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"Gai as the turtle dove n 
When widow'd of her mate, 3 2 
Tl fy to fome ſequeſizr'd grove, hates” 
There ſit in ſullen ſtate, / 
Lonely muſing, 
Sill acculing fate. Inga STO 


, Lie BENTLEY {without}, 
Very well fiſter ! | 
5 Mrs, READYHEART (without). | 
For gan, wie 
429 Ne 
_ Huſh] bear my — wt 4% way with my 
D as much as poſfible: it donn 
„ e he n not perceive your 
eat O Fab 2 
Nel S711. 38 H 1 (ub ft down as fore}, 
It Sd 42'7 
Enter low patio ris in followed by Lond BENTLEY. 
Mrs. | READYHEART. 
I dare, "brother, you will deſiſt from this inſuffer- 


able e — improper for you to ſpeak 


„ 


{ 
7 4 


Lord 


| Lord BENTLEY. 

It is in vain, ſiſter Readyheart, to ſay another word 
about it; you can never perſuade me, but that you are 
in love again. What, I ſuppoſe you mean to take a 
Exth and a ſeventh, and fo on to the ape "eh * 
ter ? 2 

Mrs. EIDE E ART. 

TI once more entreat you, Hor 65 forhur the 
peculiar circumſtances 'of my unfortunate ſituation re» 
quire commiſeration rather than ridicule, 


it 1 Lord BENTLEY... ; 
Poor ſoul, I do pity you | our ſituation. is. unfortua 


nate, to be ſure ; and yery peculiar; for I never be- 


fore knew you to wait "fifteen months between the 


death of one huſband and the marriage of another. 


What, I ſuppoſe the men are all grown cruel ; or you 
have laid fiege to ſo many hearts, and forced them to 
capitulate, that no one has the courage to hazard an 
encounter with you now I have à notion you are 


caſting a-ſheep's-eye at George Arundel ? Or. is it at 
the hump- backed Colonel you danced with at the laſt 


Vork aſſembly: him I mean whom you celebrate for 
his gallantry in drinking punch out of your flipper? 
Mrs. READYHEART. 
My Lord—iny Lord Benitley—1 muſt inſiſt on your 
forbearance; I came hither. to forget Wanner 
to have the a them awakened. 8 


| THEY COVENTRY” ACTS 9 


Ee \BBENTLERY,  * 
T ben your purpoſe is fully noſwered ;-for no ſooner | 
was your year over, chan .down, came the batchments 
your euflomery ſuits & folwmn black are changed to fine 
coloured ſilks and farting, and your drei a all 
Mt nemo n „„ e 973 11 1a 20 
6 0301 ane Abreu n * 7492 
M/ Lord my Loyd—you' are really ne 
Every body thows L mourned longer for oor dear Mr. 
Caleb woes en en er , . 
huſbands. MO eee eee & il mg 


: ien I l 2 HRG R NOA 
If you meaſure your grief mene, I wil 
ns n Loy 1a yen | Tear In 112 | 
922 een 
Grief, you know, always makes me 3 * 
when any near relation dies, Lu obliged to keep 
cold meat in my room to buoy up my ſpirits, and prevent 
them from ſinking under the weight of my afflictiona- 
Lol "BENTLEY. 
Ye, . 
tn hn yu ab pare S094 Jl 72m Im G2 
ING Lady SARAH 0% 2953320 us 22 
8 let me beg of you, "ny Lord, not to me 
4 may fryer 


721 2ÞO 


* © 


C Tera f 


Lord NEVTIL EN ; 
voged i vain; vive W Matte wy epfntan' wie! 
about: I. am bonfident that 1 do not iſtake. 1 
found hbr Rttiig ötr dhe beneh under the weeping-wil- 
e there, Hike. alete Narciſſus, | ſhe fat ſurveying 
her cha ms in the fountain, and muſtering her forced 
graces; expecting, I ſuppoſeʒ ton be changed into an 
anemony, or to figure away in cha majeſty bf ah holly- 
, hook, 0 the hroad bęauties of the ſun wer- And 
you ſee row the ig cbellisened out; Why ſhe is all 
dreſs and huſtle, like a modern drama, Oh! I always. 
know a woman's heart from her employment. 
Hur I 2115 3 READY NAR n det It... 
Had you ſeen my heart, my Lord, you would have 
found it, like a-Veſtal, \Feping over, it's "2% v2 
fame. Aznud om eodsm Wel 1" rd. 


12 
G2 01 b. Ide BDAN TEE 


inkady like a Fes — out; from the 
aſhes. 3 70 arigionr i T3bru u nul 
| a RM 4 
„ends .at Land), you are in an error with regard 
to my aunt; let me ſee now, if you can read my 
heart any better from my employment ? he 
a trimming for my new, gown. | . S am 71 0195.4 
eben eee 
Nothing ſo. eaſy.— All your thoughts are fixed on 


faſhion and taſte, as you call it; and if you can but 
9 4 © bare 


"Iv p 
"S's 


ARE COVENTRY Aer. 11 


Rk a trimming or a gown, that eyery body will copy 
after, you are ſupremely happy Your only delight, is 
to lead the faſhion. and you exult ; in nothing | ſo much, A 
as when your rout is more ſplendid—that is * 
crouded—chun thoſe, of your neighbours, 
vis Iren ol Lady SARAKh 1) art en Bod 

be gy what a character have you given 
wad all thoſe are little circumſtances, - which are in- 
cidental to a Lady of any ten and ſpirit 3 but I ex- 
pected, eſpecially from you, an encomium on my in- 
duſtry, ingenuity and ceconomy ; that IN, were d 
to ſee, that inſtead of waſting my morning in ennui, 
I had profited by your excellent plan of education, and 

employed my time to ſome purpoſe, Come, you have 
done very ill by me, . ru of 
2 W a ff Me wt boabni nt 

. £20700. eee e 
* - Shi is aus angeln het What is it you | 
we locking over, Caroline? G- Noam Hine: 

u CAROLINE.” Py” OE 

A ſong of George's writings which 1 haye been 

ſetting to muſic, 
Tord Arr. 8 

Ho! ho! George's is it! Cut), 1 ſuppoſe it Ts 
a love - ſong, an emblem of the uniſon of: your paſſions, 
which you hope will never be modulated to a different 
key; but always continue in harmony, nn diſ- 
— ION 2 HA 


ale ? a Cx |; 


- w—_ —— - _ = 
2 — - — = 
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. 1 00 729 p IK. Atrittti d © == 

Well, that js pretty: but are you yet to learn, "that 
ſome few notes of diſcord are neceſſury to com | omplete the 
harmony in muſic ?—and thus we generally find that 
the little jars 6f lovers are merely introduced to per- 
fect the harmony of matrimony. However, I give 
you credit for the deſign, though you have failed in 
ON Oe" 9 A What is 
mn ſiſter? N. 1 vor o! lend 


- LO 1 HT * 3 1 | „aeg 
wee. Author, SHAKSPRARE. | N 
7 * SARAH, 5 {us ee 


10 bot 14 5 * LUCY... n 
Matchleſs indeed !—for whilſt $299 Nature 5 Mir 
ror, makes mankind: enamoured of their virtues, he 
ſets their vices odious to the fight-;—and, his juſt ſatire, 
like the bright moon-beams playing upon the waters, 
glitters upon that, pojnt—the paſſions ; of which the 
whole une, it glides along, * N the 


| ah 


ſearching ray. 
. Lady SARAH. 
Von ſeems Lucy, ahaha tne 


s < + #8 ww 4 


maſter of W ES as” 


i Ie rd n ou 
thy Abe non by ſome. — bereden, 
I will be bound: TwzteTE Niont perhape but no 
K fboncealment 


i - 
. v . as # 


THE, COVENTAY, ACT»; 13 


aun filter Readyheart. LSE 23 
. Can nothing be ſaid, (brother, without, your zakivg 
an opportunity of caſting ſome ill-natured reflection 
upon me ?—But thus it ever is with us poor widows 3 
our ſorrows are always the ſubject of ridicule. Were 
my late huſband, Mr. Caleb | Readyheart, alive, you 
would not dare to treat me thus; for though he was 
even an Alderman, his mind was equally bold with his 


* 
4 


W 


| . "Fo BENTLEY. 45 

Equal and oppoſite, and in different directions. { % 
If his courage was equal to his bulk, he was a perfect 
Hannibal ; for ance when the Exciſeman gauged him 
after a drunken- -bout, which he gave on ſucceſsfully 
taking in a cargo of ſmuggled wine, he found that, his, 
Worlhip held two cubic feet of liquor,—But one, 
Lucy, what is it? e 5 
#58 LUCY. 1 
Lovs' 6 Lazov Lost. 


"Lord BENTLEY. 
Then you read it, becauſe your lover proves obdu- 
| rate, and you think che labour of your love is loſt 
TD waa =o 0A ogy | bak 5 


Lady LUCY. | 
Prangomg x Lord? Nobody confeſſes his ſins 
without hopes of an abſolution. Would you, were 

this 


\ 


Abe e — and try 

to adminiſter comfort to me in my hopeleſs ſituation? 
5 1 22d BENTLEY, _. 

21 W Ueber Keiffer Mr my 'aRions, till the "fink 


comes. 91. 42 W620: R360 1. 4100045102 7. 


; GRE 1M = Lady SARA ol = it Rau 
As you | have not pail us, my Lord, " ſhoutd' 
now infortn ' me, what has occupied your time this” 
morning, that [ may tell your heart from your aRtions 2 


"Do ENTERL.. 
My heart always lies in an action; and when 1 
commanded abroad, I neyer was happy but in the heat 
of battle, when muſic ſet my courage to the true 
pitch for glory; while the thunder of cannon filefited* 
refleQion, and the balls buszzed about my ears Uke 
edekchafert; then I bid defiance to danger, and dk 
hands with glory. Now, having done my country ur; 
the ſervice my poor ability was equal to; like Cincin- 
natus, I return to my farm, n the Temailider 'c 
my days in domeſtic enjoyments. | 
430d Ky tBz DT afavod 


Enter Sir FAMES and. GEORGE ARUNDEL, 
C GEORGE (with a fan in his Al; j). 


Lam determined, Sir James, to diſcover the owner: 


of the fan, and the author of the lines. Pray which: 
of you, Ladies, wears the heels to her ſhoes the ſize 
of a ſixpence!. * to that Lady, does this. belong. 
Which of 79y.jakes a migcing fen he length : of 0M, 
fan 


#4113 
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fan 7 fer to chap Gia 1 Prune 
you three ladies round the garden by the print of your 
heels: two pair of, them were the ſie ot ſhillings, the 
other of a ſixpence ; and from heel to heel of the ſix- 
penny ones, lay this fan, juſt meaſuring: 2, ſtep. Gal- 
lantry was at my, elbow and whiſpered to me to deliver 
it avec bonne grace; but Curioſity, ſeeing ſome cabaliſti- 
cal lines written upon it, pulied me by the arm, and 
led nnn nt 01 390 en 
Lady SARAH, vo 

Yes, a when Curioſity and . Gee 
in company together, Curioſity always claims his pri vi- 
lege as elder brother and takes precedence, 


8 

aim Sir FAMES. ? 

You are, George, the moſt unaccountable: — 
I know. Your levity is almoſt intolerable. I was in 
hopes, that when you had been à ſhort time at Cam- 
bridge, you would have corrected the levity of your 
anner, and learnt to employ yourſelf in rational 
purſuits, dee abs 

ai bas ot 356 0 R. | 
«True, .brother.—L have witneſſed with K. in 
the Univerſity, the firſt abilities of the age cultiyating 
the tender blades of virtue, ſhielding them from the 
blaſts of diffipation, and rearing them to a moſt ſplendid 
harveſt: by their learning they adorn, by their pre- 
cepts they inſtruct, and by their examples they lead 
the mind imperceptibly to the ſummit of human per- 


fection. Should any one faint by the road, his own 
weakneſs, 


0 Tur covewriny Aer. 


— e — alone puts a period 
to his journey. pay this tribute to thoſe "whoſe vir- 
toes demand it from my heart, But all this is nothing 
to the purpoſe of the verſes. How can you be ſo in- 
ſenſible to this ſweetly plaintive ditty of ſome dying 
fen! The nes ure chereieg: "I matt | read chen 0. 
the ladies,” eee nt 
5 MG ee yo pitt | noqu not 
When, v'er the 8 eee. 
Sheds dews ſalubrious to renew its glow, 
Boon it revives with beauty's fair ener eaſe, 
And bleſſes nature with a ſecond blow. | 


FIR T ons Ru hog 
Dog ht An RO 1 Poor lads _ 

Win raiſe a mutual intercourſe of heart, 

With e WT Rin RE OOH, l 


ak elegant indeed! Pray, to which of you Lad 
does this belong ?—Nobody own it Why it would 
be rather awkward for.a Lady to own having received 
theſe lines, as they plainly declare, that ſhe and her 
lover have not been upon the beſt W 
Mrs, Readyheart, it is your's? - © 
Lon BENTLEY. 

" Moſt likely, for I do not know, whom elfe they 
would ſuit. Every body ſees that her roſes are fading, 
and ſhe wiſhes to make them blow again. | 


"as a 1 
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GEORGE. 

So far, my Lord, 1 will allow, that the clouds of 

grief and ſorrow, and the heavy ſhowers, which have 

fallen from them, have made the roſes droop ; but the 

tender ſighs of ſome amorous ſwain would be the foſ- 

tering breeze to revive their beauty and fragrance. 
Mrs. READYHEART, (with glee). 


Ob Sir! 
CEORGE. 
Lady Lucy,-if 1 do not very much miſtales, hat” | 
not you a fan like this 


La LUCY. 

»Tis mine: but what ſhall I ſay, ſiſter? I muſt not 
own it (Als to Lady Sarah), I really do not re- 
collect: let me ſee it, and perhaps I may be able to 
remember ? | 


 CEFORGE, 
Let you ſee it? Yes, here ( Holds it out), Ta 
not let, you have it any nearer; for ſuch a precious 
little 5/jou as this ſhould not be truſted in any perſon's 
hands but the owner's,-If it is your's, tell me ſo at 
once? 


Lady LUCY. 
n to tell, till I fee, 
Lord BENTLEY. 
You find ſhe will not own it: and therefore ler it 


reſt, And as we have all been called over the coals 
+ this 


„ ˙¹¹ꝛ wm en OC On 
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this morning, we will now have you and Sir James. 
What have you been doing ſince breakfaſt? | 


| GEORGE. . 
"Fife different thing. «A 
| Lord DB BNTLEY.. 2 

. no, that will not do: we ouſt have the r. 

ticulars, IE? 
© GEORGE. 1332 

Tben all muſt out. Going up ſtairs after breakfaſt, 
the door of Lady Sarah's dreſſing-room ſtood ſo invit- 
ingly open, and diſplayed ſuch a medley of books, 
plays, novels, poems, and romances ;—diſperſed amongſt 
caps, feathers, flowers and gowns of every faſhion and 
deſcription; with here-and-there a bandbox half ſhut, 
which to the curious eye gave a faint glimpſe of ſome 
article of fantaſtic elegance within, that I entered to 
contemplate on that extraordinary being, a fine Lady, 

Lady SARAH. 
Very well |—This is not to be borne. But pray go 


on; let us have the whole ſtory, and then we will 


ſettle with you ? 


GEORGE. 
Nay, no threats. —After I had fatisfied my curioſity 
there, I was walking away: when, as if on purpoſe 
to give me an opportunity 'of viewing the different 


manners of the whole ſex in one morning, that of Mrs. 


Readyheart's ſtood equally inviting, 


Mrs. 
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- + A HSAENTHED..... 
That ſhews the careleſsneſs of ſervants. 


GEORGE. 

Careleſs indeed ! for the cordial waters were not put 
by, and the drefling-table drawer, careleſsly left open, 
diſplayed a moſt Curious mixture of rouge, cyprian waſh, 
CE | | | 

Sir JAMES. 

Nay, George, this is a mere invention of PR 
raiſe a * againſt my aunt. 

Lady SARAH. 

Poſitively, George, your curioſity muſt have a ſtop 
put to it. Vou are always prying into what you have 
no buſineſs to know; and the next time I find you out 
in any thing of the like kind, I will not _ to a 
I will ſend you to Coventry. 


Lady LUCY, 
And ſo will I, 
3 GEORGE. 
In revenge for taking up the fan, I preſume Well 
then, I will appeal to Lady Caroline— 
X Lady CAROLINE, 
I ſhall j nun with the party. 


Lady SARAH, 
You had better not appeal to any one. You may 
be certain, for the ſake of offended decorum, that every 
D 2 one 


— — — — 


one will join in making an example of you. —But, 
come, Caroline and Lucy, I am going up ſtairs to 
put this trimming ' on my gown: will you bring your 
work and ſit with me; and then I ſhall have your opi- 
nion of my- taſte ! Aunt, if you do not wiſh to em- 
ey yourſelf better, will you zoin che party? And, 
George, let me adviſe you to take one turn round the 
garden, and think upon what I have ſaid: Adieu! 
Mrs. REA DT HEART. 

And let me adviſe you, Sir, not to pry into people's 
drawers for the future; or, if you do, to be accurate 
in your account of their contents, and not invent ſto- 
ties to the prejudice of their characters. 


een voy peter o Me in 6)" 
— be-. be craig and 
ſo, en likewiſe, = 


"Tis knaves and fools alone adyice reject = 


Then mind you are not rank'd amongſt the ect. 
(Exeunt Ladies. 


|} 1 Lord BENTLEY... 
The ſect of nne ſway. 


GEORGE, 
Your Lordſhip's ſenior, you ſhould lead the way, 
(Exit ceremonioufly, following Lerd Bentley and Sir James), 


\ $44 


Lord 
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Le BENTLEY. 
Fal ha} bal Well ſaid, George l you art a 
© fine madcap, and I think if you were to undergo a 
« few long marches without food, and nights without 
s reſt, it would tame and make oy fit for 2 
— | } 
gr JAMES. ada 

© The honours you acquired in the army, my Lord, 
© may well make you partial to it; but it is a pro- 
© feflion by no means ſuited to my brother. 


© Lord BENTLEY, 
© He is a great favourite of mine; T wiſh to fee 
© him more ſteady z and ſinee we are left alone, I muſt 
© have ſome converſation. with you concerning him. 
©I wiſh to ſee my daughters all married before I grow 
© too old to enjoy the happineſs of ſeeing them ſhare - 
© the ſpoils, which I have taken from the enemies of 
© my country, Now as I am well pleaſed in the alli- 
t ance of our two families, by your marriage with 
t Sarah, we cannot, in my opinion, do better than 
t ſtrengthen it with another.” | 


(\ JAMES. 


- UI know of nothing, my Lord, that would gratify 
s me more.“ 
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„„ „„ „„ 


Lord BENTLEY. 
Gecorge, notwithſtanding the eccentricities of his 
L levity, has a: good heart, and a head well charged 
© with ſenſe; Caroline has had no pains ſpared in her 
education; they both have fortune, and, as far as I 
© can judge from appearances, they like each other; the 
* ſooner therefore all things are ſettled the better. 


CT you 0902 24 FUMES." 
am extremely flattered, my Lord, by the partia- 
* you have ever ſhewn- towards my brother and 
© myſelf; and the union you have now ſuggeſted, 
would add much to the happineſs I experience from 
« MF PING; with Lady Sarah.“ | Px; 


i » 


| Lord BENTLEY. 
© Then nothing I but to propoſe the affair 
wo then” = 


| Hir FA ME 8. 

2 ©To ſee my brother well ſettled in life is my 
© firmeſt wiſh; but not knowing your ſentiments on 
© the occaſion, I never have ventured to mention Lady 
© Caroline to him, as an object for his love; but if we 
© may judge from his conduct, he entertains a conſi- 
© derable degree of partiality for her: my only appre- 
© henſions are on Lady Caroline's account; ſhe, I fear, 
© does not favour his addreſſes.“ 


Lord 


D p 
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. 
. 


Lord BENTLEY, 

J have once or twice given her diſtant hints, of it, 

© Sir James. She has always bluſhed, and heſitated, 
© and waved the ſubj ect, And 1 never therefore have 


© preſſed her farther." n ww 13 


E Sir Fe A M E F. 
© Thoſe are ſymptoms, my Lord, which I fear ſhew 
© the heart to be pre-engaged.” 


CIS BENTDTLEZ (1157 

© Now I have always thought from that, that ſhe 
© loved him, but did not care to own it, without 
© ſome previous overtures from him, You ſay, you 
© think George likes her; -and as they both ſeem 
© afraid to mention it, it will ſpare them a number 
© of awkward ſenſations and bluſhes, if we 9 it 
© for them. 


J 


© Sir AME S. 

Whatever you think proper, my Lord, I cannot ob- 

ject to. 
© Lord BENTLEY. 

© Well then, ſuppoſe we go now, and propoſe it to 
© them: they are all aſſembled in Lady Sarah's dreſ- 
© ſing-room, and we can not have a better oppor- 
© tunity ?? 


6 Str 


: : a 4 
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Hir FAMES, 
$I atk you, wy Lord, 


Lord BENTLEY. Wor 
Let us march then. | (Exeunt, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


err 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I. 


wo 


- 
. 
8 


| Lady Sarab's Drefling-Room. 


A large armchair, with a gown thrown over it, at which Lady 
Sarah ts at work Mrs. . LAY muß 


. working at a table. 
Lady SARAH, 


Iain wink this wilt be the get debe gown 1 
ever ſaw; and ſomething ſo uncommon. | 
Lady LUCY. 

1 bee you will for the s: Lady Sarah. 
Arundel will be more talked of next winter, than the 
new preſented beauties, or ſplendid equipages of the 

birth-day. 


Delightful !—Pray look at it? 
( Holds it up and ſtands between the Ladies and the door. 


E Enter 


2 ts „„ 5 
PRI Py 


* * . nn — Wannen 


_” rite coventny dex. 
Sedo no bebe bobs ary 


Enter GEORGE. 


GEORGE Healing in, wnattended to). 
&« To raiſe a mutual intercourſe. of hearts.“ 
Hey, how is this! Moſt apropos (ſits down in the 
chair ). lo& WB 18 
Lady SARAH. 

Yes, I do think the faſhion wilt take : it is ſimple, 
yet elegant; and dreſſed, though not loaded with finery. 
his gown might hide much imperfedtion, (Throws 
the gown over George without perceiving he is there ; 
and fits down again to work). You, ſeem out of ſpirits, 
aunt? 1 hope you do not luffer my father's innocent 
raillery to hurt you? as tb 

Mrs. READYHEART. 

Indeed, Lady Sarah, I do not think my brother uſes 
me kindly! After the loſs of poor Mr, Caleb Ready= 
heart, he very obligingly gave me ah invitation into 
Yorkſhire, in hopes the change of ene would divert 
my attention from the late melancholy incident. I was 
willing to accept his offer on many accounts; but now, 
inſtead of taking off my attention, he adds to my af- 
fliction by his ill-timed jeſts. 

Lady SARAH, 

The firſt opportunity I have, _ I will give him 

a hint about it, 


Mrs, 


FRE GOVANIAY A 


C200 0 oo A 2 yo wes + ww — — 2 ů — — 9 


A. RE ADT HE ARA. 
It is not my brother only, hut George too, from his 
example, is become equally intolerable. Ht 


Lady LUCY. | 
As to George, aunt, I am certain every thing, 
Which he ſays, is out of pure good nature. He is 
certainly a mad-cap, but he has good ſenſe and a moſt 
excellent heart. 1 


* p * 


ay 6444 =o - 

Vt Las ek who | is very part 

George. 
| | Lady LUCY. 

I am not aſhamed SI. weve ite ti 
We have long been acquainted; and as my ſiſter Ca- 
roline will not liſten to his addreſſes, ſurely there is 
no harm in declaring it amomgſt ourſelves ; but you 
may be aſſured, he ſhall never perceive. it from my con- 
2 ſore previous eee . from 


Tah CAROLINE. 


No, ſiſter, George and I can never be united. I 
am by no means inſenſible to, his_good qualities; and 


| were not my heart entirely devoted to another, 1 know 
of no one, whom I ſhould prefer to him. 


ES 


| 
| 
| 


8 Fur covininy ach, 
— m———s — rr on rn re — —— >> 
| | ' Mrs. READYHEART. 
He is certainly a man, whom few women would re- 
fuſe.— Sweet reſiſtleſs captivator ! (with affettation and 
. 
(A „. FARAH, 

 Didnot my father hint at 17 about Pet 
Juſt now, aunt? 

Mrs, READYHEART. 
eee 1 — 


= 


Lady SARAH. 225 
Inſinuations, aunt! Do you think I could have the 
folly to imagine that a widow, who had but juſt loſt 


her fifth huſband, could think of having a fixth z or if 
the was abſurd-enough to do ſo, it would be a HH 
captivator juſt turned of twenty: | 


; Mrs. RE ADYHEART. 1 
Lady Sarah, don't let me have any more fach 
ſpeeches as theſe. Learn to entertain a propet reſpect 
* your father. 


Lady SARAH. 
Certainly, aunt, - where reſpect is due, 1 hip I 
never ſhall withold it. 


Min JIM 329 as 
Mrs. READYHEART. 


Beſides, if I had a partiality for him, it is no con- 
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cern of your Ladyſhip's ; though. I have — heard 
Wanne 0 


Lady SARAH, 

"No farther, aunt, than that G is an agreeable 
rattler; he knows all the jargon of bon ton; is a gen- 
tleman both in dreſs ànd manner he never fails to be 
the life of the company, and is always ready to make 
up a party at whiſt ; de keeps up the ſpirit of a round 
game, and loſes ks money with twice the air and neg - 
ligetice of any of the be. gurfom of the preſent day z 
und with all theſe qualifications he is a moſt deſirable 
appendage to the card-tables at thy rout 7 deſitles'this, 
he is the brother'of my huſband, 


Lady L U c 4 | 
And conſequently the moſt proper perſon for your 
efprit d'etiquette at ſuch aſſemblages of faſhion, _ 


Lady SARAH. 

I am certainly fond. of gaiety and faſhion; but do 
not abſurdly carry my notions of high life ſo far, as 
to think, like the reſt of the world, that I muſt hate a 
man, becauſe he is my huſband; or, having a huſband, 
that I am entitled to a whole ſtring of gallants beſides. 
— No, I married Sir James for himſelf, and ſhould it 
pleaſe Heaven to take him away from me, I would ſhew 
my love to him after his death by continuing ſmgles 
(ard). 


* 


Mrs. 
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15 Me. READYHEART. Jon 5 
ie that I pay a proper reſpect to 
the ſhade of my departed huſband, by ſubſtituting, as 
ſoon as poſſible, in his place, the neareſt reſemblance 
to his beloved image. 


Lady 'LUCY, e ede). | 

It gives me uncommon pleaſure, ſiſter, to ſee, that 
the early prejudices of your education have withſtood 
the trying ordeal of faſhion and folly. We were 
brought up in quite a different ſtyle from moſt other 
ſemales of the age: the cultivation of the mind was, 
by one of the tendereſt and beſt of mothers, thought a 
prior care to the decoration: of the perſon; and while 
others devoted all their attention to the ſuperficial or- 
naments of dreſs, our deareſt mother was anxious to 
lay a more laſting nn for 1 et 
and VIRTUE 


Tse BENTLEY. {at thedoor) 
Lady Sarab, may we be admitted into the ee 4 

NE, Lady S ARA. 
Certainly, t beg you will come in. 


WM 


+ = Enter Lord BENTLEY and Sir Jauks. 


Jar BENTLEY. 


Well, this. ie is very condeſcending indeed in ypur 
Ladyſhip, to admit us into the grand council-room, 
Where all points of faſhion and taſte are decided, 


Sir 


THE COVENTRY ACT; 31 


Kr JAMES. 


: 1 believe, my Lord, you will generally find, that 
great people are the moſt condeſcending; and that 
thoſe, who have the leaſt pretenſions to pride, have the 


greateſt ſhare of it. 


N Lord BENTLEY, | 
Oh! it is always the caſe. Do you know the Duke 
and Ducheſs of Free-and-Eaſy ? They are the beſt 
kind of people upon earth; there is no more pride. in. 
them, than there is in the General over the powder- 
monkey, . 


Sir 74 ME 9. 
1 cannot ſay, my Lord, that I have the honour of 
being perſonally acquainted with them, 


But you hn heard the ſtory of my wearing hes 
Grace' s night-cap ? 


No, my Lord. 


| Lord. BENTLEY. 

' You muſt know then, that I called in there one 

evening by chance, and they made me ftay and ſup 
with them. After ſupper, we talked over all the Duke 
of Marlborough's battles; (you muſt know that Lord 
Thingumbob's dog, that followed his maſter through 
the whole campaign, is a great favourite with her 
Grace:—ſhe ſays that men are fad dogs, and dogs 
aſpire 
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A 
aſpire to the virtues of mankind) and thus time ſlip- 
ped away quite imperceptibly till the clock ſtruck one: 
I was quite alarmed to think that I had broken in upon 
the hours of the family, and taking my hat and cane 
up to go away, his Grace ſays, Come it is too late to go 
home ; you had better flay and take a bed bere : and then, 
turning to the Ducheſs, ſays he, Can't you lend bongſt 
Ben a night-cap They always call me Ben as a 

ſhortening of Bentley.-We laughed a little, to be 
ſure; but her Grace lent morons ef her bet lord ently 
. fine poynt lace, 


Lady SARAH, 
Yes, my Lord, you always tell the ſtory with 
. point, | 7 | 


Lord BENTLEY. 

That is the only ſtyle of viſiting I like. I only 
like going to ſee a friend, who is happy in my company. 
I am not fond of the modern rout-vifiting : you are 
ſet down to cards the moment you come into the room, 
and are not ſuffered to ſtir from your ſeat again, till it 
is time to go away: the maſter and lady of the houſe 
you ſee nothing of; and the company you meet there, 
are people whom perhaps you have never ſeen before, 
and don't care if you never ſee again, 


Lady SARAH 
Ohl my Lord, after ſuch a ſpeech as this, you never 
muſt venture to a rout again, leſt you ſhould have a 
philter given you in an orange-loaf, or poiſon in a 
glaſs of orgeat. 


Lord 
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- „ ep y — 


* Lord BENTLEY. 
© Philter ! No drug, which the jealouſy of an Ita- 


< lian Counteſs ever adminiſtered, could make me love 


© routss When once cards are introduced, adieu to 
« all converſation and ſociety: they are the laſt reſource 
© of an idle mind, or the firſt ſtudy of a knaviſh one, 
© You' Hufe away all ſincerity before you cut for paxt- 
© ners. Your adverſaries only ſmile upon you, that 
© they may the better pigeon you; and your partner, 
< if lyck goes againſt" you, pulls a long face, and 
© thinks he has a right to weer ching, however rude 
* and petulant.” 


c 
bY Pp 


„ 
Fie, my Lord! You are not uſed to be thus cons 
« ſorious. Cards are the little ſpells, which charm the 
© company into harmony and mutual complacency ; 
© they diflipate the formality and reſerve, which a large 
« circle ſo naturally inſpires: they bring reſponding 
© hearts into partnerſhip ; and form into delightful ſocie- 
© ties the gay, the witty and agreeable. They. are 
© gameſters alone, who deſerve the cenſure you have 
© juſt now paſſed Wer cards,” | 


Sir FAMES. 
Tou like the hoſpitality of the Germans, my Lord? 


Tord BENTLEY, 
No, they are as bad the other way: indeed 1 had 


rather ſip tea with a Dowager than dine with a Barons 


NJ 
F Sir 


# 
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Sir * \ 
Format tn Lordt Hicke. b 8 


ann TITS I ; 


8 dard ENT LE; V. | 
a Va. indeed had II When I. was laſt in n 
Baron Magdebourgh aſked me to dige with him. I 
ſaid yes, if he. would. give me a good old Englib diſb; and 
when the time came, the ſneering puppy had a calf 
garniſhed with ſucking-pigs ſerved up, 2s, he ſaid, to 
pleaſe my palate— But come, to our buſineſs, Sir 
James: I ſhall now propoſe to Caroline what I juſt 
now mentioned to yu. (afide to Sir Fames ). Come 
here, Caroline; I am come to mention an affair of 
ſome conſequence to you. Of my love for you, you 


5 n, entertain br. leaſt doubt? 
11005 fo 


eee liner GLESLADE. = 
3 n (aſide). Vour kind dess 
der on, my Lord, has long convinced me of it. 


nn; * 4 YE} * 


_ Lord BEN TLEY. 

"You muſt allo be well aware, that my conſtant wiſh 
is the promotion of the happineſs of my children; and, 
as I begin to decline in the vale of years, I wiſh to ſee 
you properly diſpoſed of before I take my laſt long 
march. If I judge rightly, George is the man on 
whom you have fixed your affections; he loves you; 
Sir James and J approve the match; and therefore, if 
you deſign to make it one, the ſooner it is concluded 


the better. 
| Lady 
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' Lady CAROLINE. (Afide to Lady Sarah). 
1 oh, . Funn 
nenn * Lady SARAH. Dae nt 
Be not alarmed, Caroline. My Lord, give me leave 
to interfere on this occaſion: I know the ſtate of my 
ſiſter's heart, and can aſſure you, that you are deceiv- 
ed, That George is fond of her, I know; but his 
paſſion does not meet with any encouragement from hers 


Tord BEN TL EY. 
| Then ſay no more about it, —It was my wiſh, it 
was my moſt earneſt wiſh ; but, as ſhe does not agree 
to it, it never ſhall be ſaid, that I forced my daughter's 
inclinations ; and, in return, I expe& that they never 
marry contrary to mine,—Well then, Lucy, | what ſay 


you to — 


GEORGE. { From 3 e n gown Sis 
No, no, offer me to Mrs. Readyheart; ſhe—re- 
ſiſtleſs charmer !—is not one of the 1 who would re- 


Fuſe mes 

Extremely well, Sir! This is x RO all bearing. 
If I do not make you ſuffer for this, I very much de- 
ceive 1 


F 2 GEORGE, 
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| | GEORGE. | 

alli wp devs! Lady Saicd, ts net e 
_ te ek in fault as I am, for you helped 
to hide me: — > 5 
the gown over me. e 

vi de ee d, „e DARD grin 

. 
I muſt give it that appellation, too groſs to be put 
up with. - 
| .. GEORGE, © 
When I was there, you know I could not avoid 
heating; and it will only be a caution to Ladies in fu- | 
ture, both young and old; to take care when and 
where they diſcloſe their paſſions. 


. Lady SARAH. 

"2th impoſſible for you to ſay a word in your de- 
fence : liſtening is the moſt W e piece of im · 
eee . 

5 " GEORGE. | 


Wye ms plac before this council fue, 
taſte, Let me have a fair trial. 


. Lady SARAH, 
Tes, we will try you upon the Covxw TRY Aer, for 
poſing in each other, by your unwarrantable intruſion; 
and from this time I will not ſpeak another word to 
you, 

Lady 
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Not I. 13. rn E 


* 18 11 1 C7 
405 LUC F. — 
rr N 


Mrs. READYHE ART. 


„ 
and pry into the Ladies drawers at Coventry. 


Lord BENTLEY. 


1 think it is. the moſt proper puniſhment for your, 
as your whole delight is in talking : and as I am one 
of the party concerned in what you have overheard, I 
rr * 


* 


Sir raus. 
And ſo will I, George. 


| GEORGE. 
This is moſt unmerciful indeed! It is like baniſh- 
ment for life; you mention no period to my puniſh- 
ment, never tell me when'I * return from my War- 
* fig 3 

i BENTLEY. 

Return! you ſhall not be ſuffered: to ons op 
ſiſter Readyheart releaſes you by riding round Tork, 
as TIO Godiva did round — | 


368] 


GEORGE, 
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CEORGE. 


While poor I, 1 bras m 6 bit: 


Tom? 


Lady SARAH, ” 

As we all ſeem to be equally intereſted, we will let 
your / puniſhment ceaſe, — 0 one .of the * 
ſpeaks to you. n ett Ne 8 

GEORGE... | 

Excellent But ſix, and four out of that number are 

women ; ; if there is 2 long ſuence therefore, I my 


1 nn - 2+ is, 
much miſtake. wan 


. Hf +% (iv 5 a © 7.4 Py 9s } 


Lady 84K AH. e 8 

Do not be too confident, George; where - is 
ſuch provocation on our part, the cauſe of the whole 
ſex will arm us with reſolution for the occaſion; and 
therefore, from this moment, your penance begins, 
Come, : aunt, we will take one turn to recover our- 
ſelves —Sifters ?- run 81 ( Exeunt Ladies). 


L Lord (BENTLEY, 

Poor 8 I can not help pitying -the- miſeribls 
ſituation you will be in; for you are ſo fond of your 
motlier- tongue, that without the uſe of it, you will be 
like à ſpiked: cannon.—But as the Ladies have fixed 
your doom, we ought not, in compliment to them, to 
be behind hand: ſo, from this moment, I date your 
purgatory, (Exit). | 


_ 
4 x} N 8 4 2 


Sir 
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1 . FAM E 8. L 
* George, en 
When a brother can adviſe, his duty would be violated 
by ſilence. Though your intention, I know waz harm- 
leſs, and the giddineſs of your diſpoſition would not ſuf- 
fer you to think on the conſequence, your conduct can- 
not be juſtified, 


GEORGE. (Dri). 
So Lady Sarah has been telling me. 
Sir JAMES, 
The delicacy of the Ladies makes them conceal the 
fate of their hearts from all but their moſt intimate 
friends: for their hours of friendly converſation, there- 
fore, they keep all the ſtories of their affections; and 
he, who breaks in upon that privacy, muſt be deemed 
by the world an infringer on the ſocial ties of the ſex, 
and deſerves to forfeit the GEE which their lovely 
2 * 0 5 (Exit). 


CEORG k. 

I am thunderftrick ! What a reſolution for Ladies 
to make! However, if I am not deceived, I ſhall ſoon 
put an end to my puniſhment; I know all their diſ- 
poſitions ſo well, that if I do not provoke at leaſt one 
of them to ſpeak, I ſhall think there is witchcraft 
amongſt them. How extremely unfortunate it was, 
that I ſhould liſten when the ſweet creatures took it 


it into their heads to confeſs their paſſions for me.— 
Wo 
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Yes, I will make my uſe of it too. Mrs. Readyheart's 
love is, if I miſtake not, pretty warm; and if I pre- 
tend to return it, como muſt be more than mortal 
to withſtand the attack. - 

For widow's hearts in Sana 


And oO at WTI Wax before the ſun. 
art AR 


SCENE 1. 


A Room at the Inn in the Village. 


| RAYMOND entering. 

My fervant not yet returned! What does he mean 
by this delay l Surely he has not been ſeen by any of 
the family; or if he has, he. will not dare to diſcover 
his errand,-Qh,. my heart! what haſt thou not ſuf- 
fered in this painful interval ! My Caroline too, never 
having anſwered her Raymond's letters, is an aggra- 
vated fource of uneaſineſs to me, for which I cannot 
any way account. ' Heaven grant no misfortune has 
allailed her ſince my departure! The more I reflect, 
the more I am perplexed, and every moment adds new 
pain to that I have already ſuffered. Oh! here he 


3 


Enter 
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Well, Proteus, tell me directly what intelligence 
you ave gef What has delayed you thus lang?” 


| PROTEUS, 

It was no o eaſy matter, Sir, to get to ſpeak to any 
body ; ; and when I did, it was equally difficult to gain 
any intelligence from the ſervants concerning the family. 
I never knew ſuch cloſe creatures in my life, Sir; I 
am certain T never made ſuch a ſecret of Ig 
maſter's concerns. 


RAYMOND. 
But have you heard nothing of Lady Caroline? | 


PROTEUS. _ * 

Only ſo far, Sir, that her Ladyſhip is well: * 

there does not ſeem to be the leaſt ſuſpicion in * 
mily that ſhe is married. 


-RAYMOND. 
Thanks, Heaven, that ſhe is well | Tell me now, 
how you gained admittance, and all you heard concern- 
ing my Caroline ? | | 


 PROTEUS. 
; When 1 got within ſight of the houſe, Sir, I faw one 
of the ſervants at the ſtable; ſo getting off my horſe, 
I laid myſelf down in the middle of the road, and 
roared as loud as you would at a pair of hot curling- 
irons. 


G RAYMOND. 


48 THE: COVENTRY: AQT» 


| RAYMOND. 
bp your impertinence to yourſelf, Sir. The free- 
dom of ſpeech in which you are encouraged in Col- 
lege, I will not ſuffer in my ſervice : and though I have 
taken you from Cambridge to attend upon me, unleſs 
you mend your manners I ſhall ſend you back to thoſe, 
Who will * up with your inſolent famillarity. - EE, 


5 PRO TE US {afide), 6 
This will never do, upon my hanour I muſt not 
—ç with him ſo.— I will not give him up in this way. 
I muſt take my irons out of the fire, or the heat will be 


more than we ſhall be able to bear. 
RAYMOND, 
9 
105 PRO TE US. 


The fellow came, Sir, and raiſing me eh upon 
my legs, hoped I was not hurt with my fall. I appeared 
much frightened, and at laſt, after ſeveral hints from 
me,” he aſked me to walk in and recover myſels We 
walked on to the houſe, Sir, and I was ſhewn into the 
ſervant's-hall.- A very ſnug place upon my word, Sir. 
— They were all at luncheon, and aſked me fo many 
queſtions. concerning myſelf and maſter, (which abli- 
ged me to tell many lies, much apainſt my inclination) 
that I had not, for a long time, an gpportunity of get- 
ting in a word —; them: at lat, fir 


RAYMOND. 
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RAYMOND. 
Well, well, come 'to the point without further re- 
Z 1 UOY "4 "> 2 7 
amble, | 1 TY 
ror ooh avid ont 532) a8 217 I 64 Ak 
L195 1 PROTEUS. 


\ At lol Liens, hn that the whole family is 9 
Lord Bentley, and Sir James and Lady Sarah Arun» 
del; and my Lord's other two daughters, Lady Caro- 
line and Lady Lucy and his tremendous ſiſter, Mrs: 
Caleb Readyheart, the old dowager, who it ſeems is 
on the look out for a ſixth huſband; and Mr. George 
Arundel f is thete, Sir James' brother, he, fir, whom 
you was acquainted with at Cambridge, and who was 
known all over the Univerſity by the name of the Beau 
Rattler :, d the ſervants—but you know, fir, that 
they are not always to be depended upon,—hint, that a 
eee ps 
n 105 
ys bo HO 


"RAYMOND. | 
_ Hal George there too, and paying his addreſſes to 
my Caroline ] J will inſtantly but, no why ſhould I 
accuſe him of perfidy, ſince he is ignorant of our mar- 
riage? A thought ſtrikes me; I will write to him, 
inform him of what, has happened, and deſire him to 
diſcloſe the affair to Lord Bentley. When he knows 
my ſtory, IL am certain, that he will affift us to the 
beſt of his ability. I will alſo encloſe a letter to my 
Caroline, to prepare her for the meeting ; for ſhould I ſee 
her without ſuch an intimation, it might prove too 


much for her weak nature to ſupport. 
Go» |: Fun 
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"EPS "PROTEUS. ao. Jie. Ja 

Sir, if you will take my advice, you will go your- 
ſelf; for if I was to take the letter, they would find 
out that I had made a"cyop of truth, and been obliged 
to put falſe curls in the dreſs of my converſation ; and 
it would hurt me beyond meaſure to have ſuch a thing 
faid of me. Beſides, fir, you know when 1 Was ad- 
dene e ne 3 affair vbgl brig 904) 


© "RAYMOND. 2 

What, ſir, are you again at your impertinence! you 
had better curb your freedom of ſpeech, or I ſhall very 
ſoon diſmiſs you: ſo hold your tongue and follow me. 
I mal yrite direRly, and be you ready to take the 
letters. | wy / Exit.) | 


& FRAJ itt, CLF 4 


Dae m 11 PROTEUS... udo 1 * 
Humph! — proud we are grown en P 
time when good advice was not thrown away upon 
people; but now times are altered, and a man would 
as, ſoon follow the advice of his phyfician, as of his 
gentleman, But thus it ever is with us 'Gentlemen-of- 
the-Comb, we ate factotums at Cambridge ; but when 
we deſcend to the inferior ſituation of ſeryants, we are 
treated i in a ſtyle infinitely too bad for even a ſervant 
to put up with. Well, I muſt now go and take theſe 
letters, and diſown to theſe people all I have now been 
telling them. | However it does not much ſignify, it 
will only ſhew them how punctual I am in diſcharging 
the buſineſs of my maſter; and upon an occaſion, 
if we get into a ſcrape, I can lie myſelf out of it again. 
I make no doubt, but that we ſhall come to an expla- 
nation 


FE 
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nation with the family, and then we ſhall be admitted 
into the houſe z where I ſhall have an opportunity of 
ſtorming the old General's cellar, intriguing with the 
abigails, and plucking the lacqueys at piquet. 


SS - 


\ 


Nor THE SECOND Arr. 
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Ac Ul. 


HE COVENTRY / ACT. 
SCENE, the Breakfaft-parlour, 


* 


| Enter Lady Sera on Lady Ley e Lady Carlin 
ben ſive. 


Lady LUCY, 


Grozxct, ſiſter, has been in purſuit of us all over 
the houſe and grounds, I believe we could not have 
puniſhed him more ſeverely, than by debaring him 
the pleaſure of converſation, 
Lady SARAH, 
Take care, Lucy, that you do not reſtore it to him, 
I am doubtful of your reſolution; if George were to 
aſk one tender queſtion, your politeneſs, I fear, would 
deign to give him an anſwer, 
Ia LUCY. 
Certainly, ſiſter, politeneſs would prompt my tongue 
to an anſwer, but offended delicacy has a ſuperior 


claim upon my ſilence. And I, above the reſt, have rea- 
ſon 
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7 w 
ſon to be angry with him; for, not having the leaſt 
ſuſpicion that he was one of the company, I was un- 


fortunately led into a_ confeſſion, which he was the 
very laſt pores who ought to have heard. I's 


i 30 Lady SARAH. L in 

It was es RE but N in hed 
may turn to your advantage; for he muſt be very 
well aſſured that Caroline will not have him; and that 
being the eaſe, vanity -a very powerful ingredient in 
moſt of our compoſitions—will direct him to prefer 
her, who ſeems moſt to approve of him. My aunt 
too was rather unfortunate, and George, I dare ſay, 
will laugh heartily at her ridiculous attachment, 


| Lady LUCY. 
I cannot pity her, for nothing is ſo contemptible as 
an old woman, who is always courting the young men. 


Do not you think, Caroline, that green-eyed mon- 
ſer, jealouſy, has taken poſſeſſion of Lucy's heart? 


Lady LUCY. 

No, ſiſter, if I did not imagine my attractions u- 
perior to Mrs. Caleb's, I would relinquiſh every idea 
of marriage, and fly to a convent to hide myſelf from 
the world. Come, Caroline, — hy ſo low ſpirited? 


You ſeem uncommonly IDES): 


Lady 
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Jy pork CAROLINE. 1 
Indeed I am: my father's tenderneſs has. touched 
me moſt ſenſibly, and I am reſolved to diſcloſe every 
circumſtance of my marriage to him, the very firſt op- 
portunity, I can IPOs ſtate of anxious 
— 57 | | 


| Lady SARAH, 

Leave it to me, Caroline: — Vou ſhall be my pro- 
tegé, I beſt know how to manage my father; and 
mall be able, no doubt, to accompliſh a reconciliation 
— comforted and think no more on your diftreſs, 


e CAROLINE. Via | 
That i is impoſſible, ſiſter; the voice of — 
ſill whiſpering our offences in our ears, will not ſuffer 
the mind to know repoſe, until it has expiated | its 
crimes by the moſt penitent ſubmiſſion, ' 4 


; Lady SARAH. 
Vou had better retire z and when you : are og 


come to us again. 
Ia CAROLINE. 
Oh, ſiſter | - when once we have o'erſtepped the 


bounds of prudence, and that too by offending againſt 
the beſt of parents, we ſow a poiſonous. weed amid the 
fairer flowers of virtue, which checks their growth, 


and ſpoils their promiſed fragrance, 


Lady 
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Lally SARAH. 

Nay, you muſt not think ſo ſeriouſly on theſe things: 
bear up againſt your misfortunes. Mix with us in the 
more ſprightly ſcenes of life, and ſorrow will fade away 
from the enlivening beams of pleaſure, 


| Lady CAROLINE. 
It cannot be. 


SONG. 
—— —e—b 
No more can I in ſprightly lay, 
Sooth my heart, which ſighs forlorn; 


Still, by night, as well as day, 
My plighted love I mourn. | 


Henry, you I muſt upbraid, 

*T was you my fooliſh heart betray'd ;= 
Still, from night to early dawn, 

My plighted love I mourn. ( Erit.) 


© Lady LUCY. 
Poor Caroline l- But ſee—George comes this 
© way ; and yonder is my aunt. Let us ſtep aſide and 
© obſerve them; for I ſhould not be ſurprized if ſhe 


were to return his love, if he ſpeaks to her tenderly.” 
H Lady 
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* SARAH. 
We win guard againſt that, for if we peretive 
t het likely to break ſitence, we will come forward and 


interrupt het, (Thy miri.) 


. Anker GEORGE. 


GEORGE,  - 

I ſhall be diſtracted! No where, either in or out of 
the houſe, can I find any one to begin the attack upon. 
They certainly are afraid of the enemy, or they would 
not mind facing him. I ſhould have thought though, 
that ſuch an experienced veteran, as our General is, 
would not avoid an engagement, unleſ he thought the 
odds were too great againſt him: or perhaps like other 
prudent commanders he efteems it better policy to 
make an honourable retreat, than' to hazard a doubtful 
conteſt. However, I will not give it up, though I 
fear it is but a forlorn- hope : ſo I will purſue my route, 
till I fall in with {ome[of the party. Oh! here comes 


What's this fair form PRE Ps bright, 
Which breaks upon my raviſh'd ſight, 
| Refulgent as the orb of light? 


Enter Mrs, READYYHE AR 7. 


{Sering George, turns From kim, . to um 
40 0 be gone }e F 


GEORGE. 
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oke. 

Now, of. yo. e .of e ed 6 me. 1 
will give 6 cn” He. 

(fide) 


She ſpeaks, yet RY fays nothing; what of that ? 

Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it.— 
I am too bold, tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks : 
Two of the faireſt ſtars in all the heaven, 
© Having ſome buſineſs do entreat her eyes 
© To twinkle in their ſpheres till they return, 
© What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars g 
© As daylight doth a lamp.” 
Oh ! were thoſe eyes in heaven 
They'd through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would ſing and think it were not night. 
| Mr. READYHEART. 

{Still maler. ſigns.) 7 
GEORGE, 
She ſpeaks ;— 
Oh, ſpeak again, bright Angel [ for thou art 
As glorious to my fight, 
As is a winged meſſenger from Heaven 
Unto the © white* upturned yoond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, © that fall back to gaze on him,” 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 
And fails upon the boſom of the air, 


H 3 | Mrs. 
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Mr. READYHEART. 
(Still makes figns ). 


|  GCEORGE. 
Speak but one word in anſwer, yes or na. 
Say, can you love me? 


Mr.” READYHEART, 
8 . 


GEORG E. 
I do love you 
Dearer than eyeſight, ſpace and liberty; 
Beyond what can be valued rich and rare; 
No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour: 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable; 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I love you 


| Mrs. READYRHEART. 
(Makes figns of love). 
GEORGE. | 
This takes I ſee. She will not hold out much 
longer, Blank verſe is the beſt cordial in the world 
for a loveſick widow; it is equally efficacious as a 
glaſs of ligueur.— will give her a ſpecimen of my 
own now. | ( Ajide ), 
(Takes her hand). 
Oh!] let me take you gently by the hand, 
And preſs it to my heart, already warm'd 
With the Promethean fire of Cupid's torch ; 
TH Oh! 
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Oh! ſpeak and eaſe my anxious doubting heart; 5 
Say, but you love me, or deſpair and madneſs 
Warring together, will deſtroy my frame, 
Will burn me up and diſannul my being, 
Leaving a lifeleſs cinder at your feet ! 
| Mrs. READYHEART. © © 


Maler ſigns of love, and is about to ſpeak; es 
* 


Lady SARAH. 
Curtſeys to Mrs. Readyleart ). 
Mrs. REA DTHE ART. 
7 Turns up the ſtage /. 
| GEORGE. | 
This is moſt cruel indeed, Lady Sarah; it is not 
giving me a fair chance, Juſt as the bird was drop- 
ping into my net you cut the line, and reſcue the pret- 
ty flutterer from threatened - captivity : you interrupted | 
a moſt tender confeſſion of love from the ruby lips of 
ma chere Mrs. Readyheart. Come, now, own to me, 
do you think it ſair? | 
Lady SARAH. 
Puts her fingers on her lips and ſhakes her head ); 


GEORGE. 

What, ſo much upon your guard? I will endeavour 
to put you off, (Aide). I have a ſcheme in my head, 
Lady Sarah, which I make no doubt but you will ap- 
prove, The idea is perfectly original, and I will make 

over 


F 
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over the credit of it to you : it will make you the reign= 


ing queen of faſhion for the enſuing winter, I pro- 


| Poſe a female'coffee-houſe, where the literary in every 


branch of bon ton and taſte are to meet every morning 


and talk over the politics of the faſhionable world. 


Imagine to yourſelf what a ſchool for ſcandal it may 
6. be made 3 where, in one morning, the reputations of 
© half the beauties in the metropolis may perform qua- 
© rantine, There too faſhions may be diſcuſſed, and 


" © each one will have an opportunity of projeCting ſome 


© new device for the repairs of age and concealment 
© of real beauty; it being cuſtomary now with each 
Lady, who has charms, to eonceal them, and au n- 
© zraire, for her who has nat, to endeavour to appear a 
© perfect Venus to vie with each ee of 
Ns e There (too | doth 


| Let} SARAH. ; 

{Hums a tune, totally unmindful of what he has been 

faying ). | | ape, 822855 
= _EFORGE. 


DiftraQtion! this is not to be borne, Lady Sarah, 
I will never come to your rout again: I will no more 
be the agresable rater to entertain your company with 
the jargon of bon ton; or be ſa ready to make up a party 
at, whiſt 3 on Jſe. ing, nook e the Ladies, ae 
3 | 
. | Lady SARAE. 
: {Hums 08). 
GEORGE, 
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. GEORGE. 


Very well, then you know what you are to expect. 
— Surely you, Lady Lucy, will not be ſo hard-hearted, 
as to refuſe me one word; you, who * 
owned,a tender affection for me. 


Lady LUCY. | 
"(Si down &« « chain with her back to George), 


GIRO. 

PO: quinteſſence of politeſſe, ma foi ! hut at 
the ſchool of that mattreſs d'etiquette; Lady Sarah 
Arundel! If it is the ſame to you, Lady Lucy, I 
ſhould give the preference to a full view of that match- 
leſs work of dame Nature, your face. Dumd too | 
Who would ever have thought that Ladies could 


dring themſelves to this ! (Corr wh u Lach Lucy, and 


trans on the back of her thair). Do not droop, my beau- 
teous lily, but with your own peculiar modeſty give me 
one word, mars. by aaa inns my ears, and 
; Lady LUCY. 
© {Riſes as n to ſpeak, but recollecting herſelf, fits 
down. again ). 
GEORGE, 

Bravo! excellent! now one word. ¶ Ade). Will 
you take me to have and to hold, &c. ? But one mo- 
noſyllable, and I ſhall be happy. (Aſide). Say pes. 


Lady 


242 
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la LUCY, 


eee a ne. 


GE 0 RGE. 
© Upon my word I do not know what you mean by 
that: being a Briton born, I underſtand Engliſh better 
than any other language.-You two Ladies play dum- 
my extremely well indeed. You never wiſh for a part- 


ner, I ſuppoſe, Lady rey 


Enter 22 CAROLINE and Sir JAMES. 


10 oEORGE. | | 

I have 1 a now ſong here, Lady Caroline, which I 
wiſh you to peruſe, that 1 may have your ſtrictures 
upon the compoſition. The world has often been 
treated with hunting ſongs of every kind, together with 
| ſhooting ſongs, and ditties on each ſpecies of diverſion 
beſides, except courſing 3 now that being, in my hum» 
ble opinion, equally worthy of celebration as the 
others, my muſe has this morning put the ſubject into 
rhyme and adapted it to muſic ; I find the hare in flow 
recitative, hunt her to the quick tune of the merry. 
toned horn, and kill her to the dull ſounds of Admiral 


Hoſier's ghoſt, 
* — — 


RECITATIVE. 
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Dreſs'd in a crimſon gown, 333 
To horſe, to horſe, the jolly ſportſman cries, | 
Quick to the ſtubbles - 


Lady ARE TVE. 
(mme uf the ſtage). 
100 GEORGE. 

What, all fn vain? But I will not ein cll 1 
have tried every chance. © (fide). Brother, (Goes up 
10 Sir Yames) I am fully fenfible of the truth of what 
you ſaid to me this morning; and I am now detet- 
mined never for the future to indulge the volatility of 
my diſpoſition, but always conduct myſelf with gravity 
and decorum. You, I dare fay, will affift my good 
reſolution, and extricate me from my proſent embar- 
_ raſment? | 


Enter Lord BENTLEY. 


Lord B ENTLEY, (Entering). 
Oh!] here you are; I thought I never ſhould have 
found you. 


*Y GEORGE, 
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. GEORGE... 

Yes, here we all are, my Lord; wiſh me joy, it is 
all over, the Ladies have broken filence, and I am 
nnen 


wat uri 3 
{Looks at Lady Sarah, as much as to fay HAVE v vou. 


{Shakes hr hea, 


| Lord BENTLEY. 
H. 1 hal hal (Shakes bis bead gt George). 


1.4 CEORGE. eee 
een that I ſhould have ſurprized the ene - 
my by the manceuvre, but he is too experienced an of- 
ficer to be outwitted in that way: I will try another 
therefore... I muſt only rattle on with my nonſenſe, 
and the old General will not be able to raiſe the ſiege. 
I will give him his coup de main.  (Afide), My Lord, 
you frequently remind me of the Duke of Marlborough, 
as you are not only the moſt prudent, but at the ſame 
time the moſt ſucceſsful hero of the day. Mentioning 
him reminds me of his narrow eſcape at the battle of 
Ramilies. You remember the circumſtance ? Leaping 
a ditch he fell from his horſe, and was near being taken 
priſoner, had not ſome of the confederate foot came to 
his affiſtance; and as he was mounting his horſe again, 
a cannon ball took off the head of Colonel Brienfield, 

| who 
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who was aſſiſting his Grace. Now, what two hap- 
py men they were } And how curious it is to inveſti- 
gate the different cauſes' of their joy. His Grace was 
happy, becauſe he honourably and gloriouſly' eſcaped 


from the moſt imminent danger; and the Colonel, be- 
cauſe he honourably and gloriouſly fell in the ſervice of 
his country: from whence, my Lord, we may ſyllo- 
giſtically infer, that a glorious man, leaving virtue out 
of the caſe, muſt be happy either dead or alive. 


(494) 01 2424 Lod BENTLEY, 1 | 
(During this ſpeech afts as George ly 325 at is 
breaks out). CERT ANY II But if you call that an 
eſcape, what do you think of mine, when I was riding 
between two tall grenadiers, a chain-ſhot took off 
both their heads, and left mine upon my ſhoulders ? 
There was à print of it out in a) few days; I was 
made the hero of an Epic - poem; and the Empreſs of 
Ruffia begged that ſhe might ſalute 1 


Ile Ladies and Sir Jumes, during this ſpeech, male 
Anus to Lord Bentley to fog ae 
mee eee 

oT |: Keane beet 5 

And that was dotblag to mine: for when was ſent 

to Coventry by four Ladies and two Gentlemen, and 

had tried every chance to make them uſe that favourite 
organ, the tongue: an old General, equally renowned 
for his caution and experience, . was thrown off his 
guard, ſurprized in his garriſon, and delivered up the 
town without further refiſtance, 

I 3 | Lady 
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And is. ane moment tarniſhed the- gory, which 

had twined the laurel with his venerable grey hairs !— 

Oh] my Lord, how ſoon is valour overcome e 

tagem. M SW Wk. YT! » Nen ane 2: 

% Sunn * Lord BENTLEY.” . A 7 

Nang could have induced mie to dos it; but that 

T thought your Ledyſhip wilhed to peak to George, 
* NT IORIT ISS zun) 


R Run u 1: fwd AAN us enn 

* 8 einn 2 
8 a 4 | 
My to01 We- 8 423390 my 129% 490 


| 45 1 agg hb Te Aland Ann 7d 
A ka; Sir. ments nden q 


Ran g. YO | 

A letter! Ladies, have 1 your perniiffion? 4 
Lord—Sir James ?—A kind letter of enquiries after 
my health, J ſuppoſe, or congratulations from ſome 
obliging friend at Coventry, on my fife' arrival, once 
more at Bentley caſtle.” (Opens it). Ha! To Lady 
Catoline Bentley. (Gives 'an entleſed- lariur 1d Lady 
Caroline). The letter will ſpeak ſor itſelf: we will 
hope it is not dumb. vv, vas e ER 
r Heupo eien $11.99 d © 


* 
— 
— 
— 
+. 
* 
m4 
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| Wit do Het Tein my, Raywond's hand hand! (R, 
„Op geg nom alüſt me in this ir importar 
the letter to Lady Sarah, and ruſhes aut), 


Loh BENTLEY: 
. Hex doplendes in all this about? Let 5 e 
leben 12 8 12 N 1011317 une 035 211 

bros tits 2 SRH 250191 . 
run my Dorer k Sch weste Belk It is 
entruſted to me; and beſides, a Lady letter ſhould 
only be read by one of her om ſex. ( Reads the letter 
to herſelf). It is as I ſuſpected. This letter, my, Lord, 
obliges me to diſcover a ſecret, which, it was my wiſh 
to have concealed till another opportun ity... But ſince 
it is abſolutely neceſſary, chat you ſhould be informed 
of it now, It ms entry to be caſey Al you have 

heard me out. ns a. 


Lord BENTLEY. | 

I will.—I have my ſuſpicions; but as they would 

be highly injurious to the . if wrong, I will 
ſuppret muß 


ns 307 rice Ant b bro] yin | 


10 ans 21 * 34K 1 
Vou remember, no doubt, during your laſt lay at 
Harrogate, a Gentleman of the name of Raymond. 
He fell in love with my ſiſter, and prevailed upon her to 
marry him without your knowledge before his depar- 
| ture 


criſis. (i 
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ture to Bruſſels, whither be was ſummoned to attend 
the death-bed of his father, Since that period to the 
preſent, my fitter Has not Heard from him; büt this 


letter inlet ler, be is returned: and having ſeen her, 
will Enser do you for pardon, © bi is n in 


pe Ln BENTLEY. 

Cin Caroline hive" done til / Cut he have con- 
tracted an union without my conſent? But J will not 
- reproach her, ſhe bus forgot the duty of a child, and 
I will .iegle&t the affeRtion of Keen. 4his 
r d e ron 4 


eee een : 
oli "my 140 let me OY 4 a 
uneaſineſs my fifter has undergone, from the eon- 
ſciouſneſs of having offended againſt your tenderfieſs, 
bas ſufficiently puniſhed the tranſgreſſion. 'She would 
have diſcloſed it before, but, having no en to dhe 
* did not dare to avow . | 


Enter Lady CAROLINE, GEORGE and RAYMOND. 


4 20 


Laly CAROLINE, . 


Oh! my Lord, deign to look upon me, and for- 
give the raſh ſtep to which love brtied me on. Oh! 
my Raymond, you too _ 9 with yy father. 


01 12 


GEORGE, 
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ons. 
Let me, my Lord, entreat you to forgive them. 
r eee 


* Sr JAMES. | 
"Which of vs can tay; my Lord, that we r never 
acted indiſereetly? And if we ſteel our hearts againſt 
the ſoft emotions of pity, when our neighbour ſhall 
tranſgreſs, who can hope that indulgence will be ſhewn 
et rr AID eee 1 
r 

No longer be obdurate.— Forgive them; and the 
inward ſatisfaction, which you will receive from * 


3 vou. 

— 8 | 
Well, well, I will.—But, Caroline, you ought not 
No, I will be ſilent. I have paſſed my word, and 


will not add to your paſt anguiſh by again mentioning, 
your indiſcretion. | 


Lady CAROLINE. 
Your tenderneſs overcomes me. Oh! Raymond, 
ſpeak and thank my father,,-l want the power to 
thank him as I ought, 5 f 


RAT MONO. 


s % 74 
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RAYMOND. 
For your daughter, ——_—— 
tendes name of wiſe, and ſor myſelf, my heart over- 
flows with the moſt lively. gratitude. Forgive the 
Rep, which our youthful love prompted us to take, and 
our future lives ſhall ſufficiently evince, that 2 


your _— „ * it * Ne 23 10 719 N 


dr 411 bn nbi baton 
| ** eee 12089 336} 
ar Well, «pa about it. I am « foolith, 
fond old man, and cannot bear to ſee my children 
unhappy. What, Horny acquainted with you 
before, waske? 3 


2 1 25 esa | | 

«A ee eee bee ese 
© founded upon the baſis of congenial ſentiments, was 
© cheriſhed at college: and though I once aſpired to the 
© honour of Lady Caroline's hand myſelf,” I now reſign 
cher with pleaſure to one, who, T am confident, will 
have a due ſenſe of her worth, and add a luftre to 
© your family,—Brother, for mine and Lady Caro- 
© line's eos ne I will ſoon 


© Sir FUMES. | 
e Willingly, George, do I take that friend by the 
© hand, whoſe virtues are recommended by a brother, 


— 3 hs nos he has made 
c of 
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© of this amiable partner for his life... Sir, I take you 
to my heart, and wo you on 1 
« that awaits you · Nite 

Tord BENTLEY. 

Come, George, as our tongues are all ſet at liberty 
again, put the queſtion to. E ſhe will * 
an anſwer now. | | 


| GEORGE. 

Seconded by you, my Lord, I may well hope for 
ſucceſs, Lady Lucy, I now ſeriouſly aſk that queſtion, 
which my half-melancholy ſituation, a few moments 
ſince, urged me to aſk in jeſt. - Will you accept of 
George Arundel for life, my former follies being 
thrown aſide, while your precepts ſhall be. the guide 
of my future conduct? 


| Lady LUCY. 
0 OO eee 
heart. 


Lady SARAH. 

I believe there is hb ane; © mth 
ſpeak ; you know each others ſentiments ſo well, that 
the leſs you ſay, the better. Come, my Lord, let us 
conclude this eventful day in mutual good humour and 
harmony, 


Lord BENTLEY, | 
With ſuch a family round me, I can not be diſpleaſed, 
And Sarah, Caroline, and Lucy, I can wiſh you 
nothing more than to enjoy every blefling you deſerve. 
- And, 


* oO CO OOO — ᷣ———ꝛ——ñꝛ———— 
eee a ls ES 
* v a 
- - bad * * * 
** 2 g eL + {SY 
« P 
= «+ 1 1 . YA 
y * -v * 
* 
393 
— . by - 
, 4 
* 
2 4 wy 


= 
418 
| NY 
| 
[ 
i" 
i 
| 
: 
| 
ot 
= . 
Jil 
i 


— 2 — 
——— — — 


— 


en * * 
; 
* p 
I; i 
4 5 * 
'< 
"IG 
"a 
2 — g 
| Yor) 


ran or Acer. 
Gall ä you will ſoon 
find ſome young ſpark to ſupply his place. 
| Mrs. READYHEART, 
I caſt down, brother No, Þ rejoice at it as much 
as you: indeed I am \abfolutely tranſported on tho o- 
cCaſion, as it proves your ſuſpicions of me were falſe. 
Not but that I am well convinced, had George been 
uninfluenced in his choice, his affections would have : 
been fixed WR GO: e * 
ray aur. 


; 


ihe rr bom 
"OR we with vic day of it: tie e Hal 
hag» the hall, and the TI fired off 
on the occaiion. | . 


Lady SARAH. 
The banner of Hymen, my Lord, we have all en- 
„ liſted under; but the canons (of CRITICISM} wo | 
hope will not be played eff gn this + occaſion, 
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4 l line 12. for or read ver. 
7. 7. Sill read Sill. 


i 10. * an anemony read a plony! * | 
29. 9. Bean read beeus. 
de literary read literati. 
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